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desk, took it up out of curiosity and found it fully
loaded. Why I had that sudden impulse I do not
know, but I extracted the cartridges, dropped them
into my bag and replaced it."
"I remember, of course, I remember," he said smil-
ing. "His hand was trembling so that I am sure he
would have missed me, but there were a few seconds
when I would have given a thousand pounds to have
known that the wretched thing was empty/*
"Well, I know a man," she confided, leaning for-
ward, "whose hand would not shake and who would
not miss if he were playing with firearms. It is the
Englishman of whom you have spoken.**
"Marvellous!" he murmured. "Such insight, such
instinct! If I were interrupted to-morrow night,
Victorine, which is impossible, he is the one man
whose weapon I should prefer not to find turned in
my direction. There is little fear of it, however. He is
engrossed in his new love, besides which nature has
made him unsuspicious.**
"If only I had had a week longer!" she sighed.
"Conceited little minx! Do you honestly believe,
my treasure, that you are irresistible?**
"Absolutely," she replied. "Only with men like
that it takes time.**
He laughed gaily.
"Well, you need not worry. Granet will never
leave the festivities to play the policeman. Suresne
might, but with Suresne I shall know how to deal. Be-
sides, he will think that I am within the orb of his vi-
sion all the time. I can see him now. He will watch
my supposed self seated there with my pike in my